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w LOOKED in at the engine
room of the Bloomfield-Ca-
= ter Muauufacturing compony,
Bees) limited, for the engiueer was
Cgksy, and there was a golden half
pir between the time he shut down
| ptenin and wished up that I coveted,
, found Kirksy resting, with his pipe
M, smut faced and blue overalled.

ST falr afternoon,” 1 sald, “but
blds to be colder.”

“Did I ever tell you," begsn Kirksy
bhonorably, “about the time Heory
Horsecollar and we took a phonograph
to Bouth America ¥ And I felt ashnm-
ed of my subterfuge and dropped luto
the wooden chalr he kicked towand me.

“Henry was & quarter breed. guar-
terback Cherokee, educnted east In the
fdiome of football and west In contra-
pand whisky, and a gentieman, same
fs you or me. He wus easy and romp-
fog In his ways; a man about six foot,
with a kind of rubber tire movement.

“Heury and me met at Texarkaunn
and fgured out this phonograph
scheme. He had $360 whicl came to
him out of a land slliotment in the
regervation. I had run down from Lit-
tle Rock on wccount of s distressful
seene 1 had witnessed on the street
there. A man stood on a box and pass-
ol around some gold watcles, screw
case, stem winders, Elgin movement,
very elegant. Twenty bucks they cost
you over the counter. At $3 the crowd
fought for the tickers, The man bap-
pened to find = vallse full of them
bandy, and he passed them out like
putting hot biscuits on a plate. The
bicks were hard to uuscrew, but the
erowd put its ear to the cuse, and they
ticked mollifying and agreeable. Three
of those watches were genuine tickers,
but the rest, they were only kickerd,
“Hey? Why, empty cases, with oue

|
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around electric lights In ‘em. Thew
bugs kick off wminutes and seconds in-
dustrious and beautiful. The man [
was speaking of cleaned up $285 and
went away, because he kuew thit when
it came to wind watches in Little Hock
an entomologist would be peeded, and
he¢ wasn't one,

“So, as I say, Henry had $360 and 1
tind §288. The phonograpd iden was
Heunry's, but I took to it frecly, being
fond of machinery of all kinds,

“We bought & fine phonograph o
Texarkaua—one of the best mokie—
and balf a trunkful of records. We
packed up nud took the T. and P. for
New Orleans, From that celebiuted
center of molasses and disfranchised
coon songs we took a steamer for—yes,
1 think It was South America or Mexico
—1 am full of Inability to divaige the lo-
cation of it—"tis on the rural delivery
map, 'tin colored yellow oun the mup
and branded with fhe liternture of
¢lgar boxes.

“We landed on a smiling coast at n
town they denounced by the uame, o8
Y near as [ can recollect, of Boretoe-
kangarco, 'Twas a palatable enough
place to look at. The lhouses were
clenn and white, sticklng about nmong
the scenery like hard bolled eggs sery-
ed with lettuce. There was a block of
skyscraper mountalns In the suburbs,
and they kept pretty gulet, like they
were luying one fnger on thelr”lips
and watchlug the tpwn, And the sea
was remarkiog ‘Sh-sh-sh!" on the beach,
and now aud then & ripe cocoanut
would fail kerflip In the sand, and that
was 8l there was dolng.

“The captain went ashore with us
and offered to conduct what he seemed
to like to call the obseguies. He Intro-
duced Henry and me to the United
Btates conpul and a roan man, the head
of the department of mercenary and
Neentious disposition, the way it read
upon his sign.

#“4 touch here aguln n week from
today,’ says the captain.

“ By that time,' we told him, ‘we'll
be awmassing wealth lu the Interior
towns with our galvanizad primoa
donusa snd correct lmitations of Sousa's
band excavating a march from a tin
wine,’

“¥e'll not,' says the captaln. ‘Ye'll
be hypnotized. Any genllemno In the
sudience who kindly steps upon the
stage und looks this country iu the eye
will be converted to the hypotbesls
that he's but o fly o the Blgle creawn-
ery. Ye'll be standiog kvee deep in
the surf waltlug for we, and your oa-
chine fer making buwmburger steak out
of the hitherto respected art of musle
will be playing “There's no place like
hm'll L]

“Henry skinned a twenty off his roll
snd recejved from the bureau of mer-
conary dispositions a paper bearing a

1h

we got the consul full of red
and strock bim for a Loroscope.
as a thin, youngish kind of man,
should say past Ofty, sort of Freonch-

in his affections aud puffed np
with dlsconsolation. Yes, he was a
flsttened kind of a man lo whowm drink
lay stagoant, inclined to corpulence
and misery. Yen, [ think he was o
kind of Dutchman, being very sud and
genlul In his wuys,

* “I'he marvelous invention,” e says,
tentitled the phonograph has never be-
fore Invaded these shores. The people
have never beard (1. They would not
Delleve 11 Jr they sbould, Simple
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bhearted chlldren of bature, progress

bas pever condempoed them to acceptc

the work of & can Opelier am an over

ture, and rartime might Inclite them to

. @ bioody revolution.

i - the experiuwent.

But rou can try

of them horny black bugs tlint iy |

and a dlalect story, snd no |

The best ¢hanre you
|

ng to “Marehing Through Uoorgin,” or
they will get exclied and (rauspose the
key of the music with an ax and your-

cawe,' says the consul, ‘Tl do my duty
by cabling to the state department,

‘around you when you come to be shot,
and threaten them with the vengeance
of the greatest gold export and finan’
‘clal reserve nution on earth. ‘The flag

consnl, ‘made in that way., Twice be-
ford, says the consul, ‘1 have cabled
our govermment for a couple of gun-
boate fo protect American citizens,
The first time the depurtment sent me
u paip of gum boots. The other time
‘was when n men pomed Pease wns go-
ing to be executed here. They referved
that appesl to the secretary of agrl-
culture. Let us now disturb the sepor
behind the bar for a subsequence of
the red wine.*

“Thus soliloguized the consul of Bore-
toe-kangaroo to me and Heory Horse-
collur. '

“Hut, votwithstanding, we hired a
room that afternoon In the Calle de los
Angeles, the main street that mos
along the shore, and put our trunks
there, '"T'was a good sized room, dark
and cheerful, but smull. 'Twas on a

A by, ke lnsking white van looked in."

various street, diversified by houses
and couservatory pluuts,  'The peas
nutry of the city passed to and fro on
the fine pasturage Letwesn the slde-
wilks, "Pwas, for the world, llke un
opera chorus when the Royal Kafooz-

Ium Is about to enter.
| “We were rubbing the dust off the

machine and petting dxed to sturt
| business the next duy when a big, fine

looking white man
gtopped at the door and looked ln.  We
extended the [nvitations, aud be walk
ed toside and slzed us up. He was
chewlng a loug cigar and wrinkling
bis eyes, meditntive, llke a girl trylug
to decide which dress to wear to the
party. ’

“iNew York? he says to me flually.

“ ‘Originally, and from time to thne,”
| I says, ‘Hasu't it rubbed off yet?

“t's slmple, says e, ‘when you
kunow how. It's the it of the vest
They den't cut vestx vight soywhere
else, Conts, maybe, but pot vesis'
| “The white man looks ut Heury

Horsecollar and hesitates.,

[ “‘Injun,’ says Henry; "tame Lujou.’

| “sMellinger,' sayn the mun—'Homer
P. Mellinger. Boys, you're couflscated,
You're babes In the wood without a
chaperon or referce, apd s wy duiy
to start you golug. I'll knock vut the
props and lsunch you proper In the
pellucld wauters of Bore-toe-kangaroo.
You'll bave to be christened, aund 1If
you'll come with me T'll break a bot-
tie of wine across your bows, accord-
ing to Hoyle.

“Well, for two days Homer P. Mel
lnger did the hovors. That wan cut
fce In Bore-toe-kangaroo. He was It
He was the Royal Kafeoslum. [f me
and Henry was babes In the wood, he
was a Hobln Redbreust from the top-

" most bongh. Him and me and Henry |
Horsecollur locked arms and toted that |

phonograph around and had wassail
and diversion.

tune. The aborigines bad acquirements
of a pleasant thing in the way of
drinks that gums Itsell to the recollec-
tion. They chop off the end of & green
cocoanut and pour ln on the liguor of
It French brandy apd glu. We had
them and other things,

“Mine and Henry's money was coun-
| terfeit. Everytbing wes on Homer P.
| Melllnger. That man could, find rolls
of Uills In his clothes where Hetrmann
the Wizard conldn't bave conjured out
an omelet. He could bave founded unl-
vorsities and bad enough left to buy
the colored vote of his country. Henry
!uud me wondered what hig graft was.
1 One evenlog he told us
| “*Boys,’ says he, 'T've deceived you.
. Instead of a paluted butterfly, I'm the
hardest worked man lo this country.
Ten yenrs ngo 1 landed on Its shores
'nnd two years ago on the point of jts
| faw. Yes: I reckon 1 ean get the de
clzlon over this ginger cake common-
| weslth at the end of sny roumd [
rhoose. I'll confide In you because you

if you have commiited an agsaull upon
my adopted shores wilh the worst »ys
tem of nolses ever sef to music,

[ “My job ts privite secretary to the
whhn' of Mils =~ -l = S

,#‘

solves luto n dungeon. I the latter

and Ul weap the stars aud stripes

Is . full of bullet boles now,’ says he

e -
running It I not hendlined
bills; but 'm the mustanl in the
dressing. There iso't o law goes
ore congress, there Isa't 4 gonces-
grauted, there Jsn't an lwport
levied, but what H. P. Meilinger,
he cooks umd seuxors it. In the front
“affice T fill the president’s Inkstand and
search visiting statesmen for dyua-
mife; ip the back room [ dictnte the
Lpolley of the government. Yon'd never
guess how I got the pull. TCs the oaly
graft of Its kind in the worid. [l put
Sou wise. You remember the tapliner
{11 the old copy books, “Hauesty la the
best policy.,” That's It. ' the only
Lonest man lo thie republic. The gov.
ernment knows It; the people know 1L}
tbhe baodlers know it the forelgn in:
vestors know it. 1 wmake the govern-
went keep Its falth, If 8 man 18 prom-
fsed o job be gets It If outside capital
buys a coneession they get the goods.
I run a motopoly of squure doniing
here. There's no cowpetition. 1 Colo-
pel Diogenes were to fash hig lontern
in this precinct be'd have my address
Inside of two mihutes, There lsn't big
money In it, but it's & sure thing and
lets o man sleep of nights.'

“Thus Homer P, Mellinger made orn-
tion to me and Heunry Horsecollar in
Hore-toe-kaugaroo, Aud later le di-
vested hlwself of this remark:

“‘Roys, I'm to hold a solres this
evenlug with u gong of leading eftl-
] zens, and I want your assistance, You
bring the musical corn sheller and give
the affair the outside appearance of 4
function. There's lmportaut business
on band, Lut it muostu't show. 1 cao
talk to you people. 1've héen pnlned
|fo1' yoears ou account of pot baving
| anyiody to blow off and brug to. |
| get homesick sometimes, aud ' swap
| the entire pemuisites of ollice for just
| one hour to have a stein nnd g caviare
| sandwich somewbere on ‘Ubirty-fourth
| street and stand and waoteh the steeef

enrs go by and smell the pesuut roust-
| #r at old Gluseppe's frult stind.'
| “*Yes' said I, ‘therels flue cavipre at

Billy Reufrow's cafe, corner of Thirty-

fourth aund'—
| “iiodd knows it' luterrupts Mellin
| ger. and IF you'd told we you knew
| Billy Reufrow I'd huve lnvented tons |
| of ways of muking you bappy. Lilly
was my side kicker in New York. That
Is a0 mau who pever knew what crook- ‘
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ol was, Here I am working bhonesty
for n graft, but that man loses woney

of this country.
From the esecntive down to the colfes
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on It, Carrnmbos! 1 get sick ar times ! ®
Everyihing's rolten. | €
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MINERAL LANDS :

: Extensive Areas of High and low grade .

Ore awaiting Development :

:
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' CGold Silver Copper
Iron

Our Mining Regulations are very fav-
orable to the Prospector. These Reg-
ulations apply to all Mineral Lands
contained within the Boundaries of the
Grant in New Mexico except reserva-
tions indicated on the mineral maps
published by the Company

Within this reservation Special Ar-

rangements will be made with parties

desiring a large acreage and who are
prepared to develop the same

All Conditions

are favorable to the success of the
District
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plekers they're plotiing to down wach | @
other nadd skin theie Cefewds, 100 ninle |0
driver takes off Lis hut to au oticial, | &

In white clothes |

There was viuo tnlo |
and vino blanco to drink with every

sre my coumtryinen and guests, even

that man figures It out that be's o
populer Idol and sets Lis pegs fo sbie
npos revolution wod vpset te aidudinis-
teatlon. 18 oue of my lttde clioreés as'!
private secrelury o smell out these |
revolutions wil nily the kiboslh before |
they break out aml seratel the paint
oft the goverument property, Thut's '
why I'm down here now in this wmil
dewid  const town,  The govertor of |
the digtriet nnd Lis erew are plotting |
to upeise,  P've got every one of their
tpmes, and they're nvited to listen to
the plonograph toulght, complliments
of H. 1", M. Thnts the wuy 'll get
themn ln a bunch, and things nre on the
programne o hinppen to thew,'

“We three were sitting ot tuble In
' the eanting of the Parified Saints. Mel- |
linger poured out wine and waosg look- |
thg 2owne worrled. | wag thinklng. l
“UPheytre o sbarp crowd,” he nn}':n,'
kind of fretful  ‘*They're capltalized
by o forelgn syudleate after rubber, '
nol they're londéd to the mudsle for
briblog. U'm sick,” goes on Mellinger,
‘of comie opera, 1 want to smell Bust
river and wear suspesders agaln, At
flmes 1 feel like throwing up my job,
but I'm fool #nough to be sort of proud
of It. “There's Mellinger,” they say |
here; “por Dok, you can't touel him '
with o million® T'd Iike to take tlnt |
recprd baek and gbow It ta BRIy Reu- |
| frow some diy, and that tightens wy
grip whenever | see u fat thiog that |
b eould corval Just by winking one eye
| =l lowing wy graft. By UGeorge,
they can’t monkey with me; they know |
It Whast wouey 1 get | mnke honest
and spemd i Bome day Ul wmske II?
' pile and go bock nud eat caviare with '
Billy., Tonight 'l show you how to'
handle a buteh of corruptionists, [Nl
| show  them what Melinger, private
| MECTEINTY. e when you spell 1t
with the cotton pud {issue paper off.
| “Mellinger appears shinky aod breaks
his gloss sguiust the veck of the Dotthe:
S snys to mysellf, ‘White wan, If 'm
pot mistaken, there's been o BAIL ald
out where the tull of youwr eye could
see 1L
[ 4 (Y

night, adccordiug O sirange
meils, me apd Henry took the plhooo
griph to a room v u 'dobe house ln a8
dirty slde street, where the grass was
kies high, “T'was o long reom, it with
| amoky oll lumps, There was plenty of
| ehialrs and # table ot the back end.
| "Ry snd by the lovitations to the
| musteale eame siiding In by pulrs and
| threes and spade Oosbes. Thelr color
vis of o diversity, ruoolog from o
{hFee daye’ swoked weerschsum to a
patent leather pollsh. They were as
polite ux wax, bLeing devastated with
enjoyiients (o glve Senor Mellinger the
gomd eveulngs. 1 understood Lhelr
Spanish talk- | ran & pumplog engine
two years In o Mexienn siiver mlne
wod bl 1t pat—-bot 1 never let on.
“Alaybe Bfty of ‘em hud come nud
witk seanted, when In slid the k'ug bee,
the governor of the district. Melllnger
met hlm at the door aud escorted him
0 the grand stand, When | saw that
Latdn wan | knew that Mellinger, pri-
vate secrétury, had all the dauces on
Ligs enrd tuken. That wes o Dig
squashy mav, the color of o rubber
ovorshoe, nud be bod so eye lke o
hetd walter's,
| “Mellluger expluioed. fluent, o the
| Castillan idiows, that the soul was dis-
werted with joy st introducing to
reenpcte! felande America’s grent.
o ot £y
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est invention, the wounder of the age,
Henpy got the cue nnd run on an ele
gunt brags band recond, aud the fes-
tivitles beenme lnitinted, The govern.
or man hag a bit of English under his
baut, and when the muosic was choked
off he gays:

“iVeprr-ree fAne.  Grrrraclas, the
Awerlean gentleemen, the so esplen-
dewl moosle as to playee

“The table was & long one, and Henry
and me sat nt the end of It next the
wall. The governor sat at the other
e, Homer P, Melllnger stood at the
side of I, T wus Just wonderlng how
Mellinger was golug to bandle hls
crowd, when the home talent suddenly
opened the services,

“I'hat governor mun was soitable
for uprisings and policies, 1 Judge be
was a ready kind of man, who took
hig own time.

Do the American senors understand
Spanish? he asked In his native ac-
Cents,

““They do not,’ says Mellipger.

 “Then Hsten,' goes ou the Latin mwan
prompt. ‘The muslca are of sufficient
pretiiness, but not of uecessity. Let
us speak of business, 1 well know why
we are here, since 1 observe wy com-
patriots, You hmd n whisper yesterday,
Sepor Melllnger, of our proposuls,
plght we whl speak ouf, We know
that you stand In the president’s favor,
nnd we know your ufluence. The gov-
We know
the worth of your services. We esteem
your friendship and ald so much that'
—~Mellinger ralses hls band, but the
govertor man botiles him up. ‘Do not
speak until T bave done.'

“The governor mun (hen draws a
puckage wrapped In paper from his
pucket nud lays it on the table by Mel-
llpger's hand.

“‘In that you will find $100,000 In
woney of your country. You ean do
nothing against us, bot you can be
worth that for us. Go back to the
cnpital amld obey our lustructious,
fuke that money now. We trust you.
Youn will find with It n paper giving In
detall the work you will be expected
to do for us, Do not have the unwise:
neas (o refuse,’

“Phe governor man paused, with his
eves fixed on Melllnger, full of ex-
preaslons and observances, | looked
at Mellinger and was glad Billy Ren-
frow couldn't see him then, The streat
wrs popiping owt on his forehend, aud
L stood dumb, tapping the Httle prek-
nge with the ends of bis fingers. 'The
Colorade maduro gang was after his
graft. e had ouly to change hix pol-
Ities and stuff six Bgures in bis inside
pocket,

“Henry whispers to me aml wanis
the pause lu the programine luterpret-
el. 1 whisper back, ‘H. P. Is op
aganlnst & Lribe, seuntor’s sive, nnd the
coons bave got bin golng.' 1 saw Mel-
lluger's hand woving closer to the
package. ‘'He's weukening,' [ whis-
pered to Henry. 'We'll remind bim,’
says Heury, ‘of the peanut rosaster on
Thirty-fourth street, New York.'

“Henry stooped and_got @ record

To- |

from the basketOnl wetsT Drouvglt, sina
it In the phopograph and started her
off, It wos n cornet sgolo, very neat
and Deputiful, owd the nawe of It was
‘Home, Sweel Home,! Nol one of them
fifty odd men lu the room moved while
It was playing, and the governor wan
kept his eyes stendy on Mellinger, |
saw Mellluger's hepd go np little by
Httle, and his band cawme creeplog
uwny from the package. Not until
the lnst note sontided did any body stir,
and then Homer I’ Mellinger (akes up
the bundle of boodle wnd shnms 1t i
the governor man's face,

““That's my answer," says Mellloger,
private secretary, ‘sud there’ll be ao.
other In the morniog., 1 have proofs
of consplracy agulnst every man of
you. The ghow is over, gentlemen’

“ “There's one more act,’ pols lo the
governor man.  ‘You are a servant, 1
believe, employed by the president to

|
|
|
I
|
l

[ “ Al me and Melinger had o do wak to

! follow."

| copy lettern and anewer raps at the
door, 1 am goverunor bere. Henors, |

cnll upow you in the nawe of the cunse
fo selge this wan!’

“That brindled gang of conspliralors
shoved back their chairs and advanced
| in foree, 1 could see where Mellluger
| bad wade o mistake iu wasslog bis eo-
| emy #o an to make n grand stand play.

1 think be made apotber one, too, bul

we can pass that, Mellinger's ldea of

graft and mine being diferent, accord-
lug to estimations and polnts of view.

“There was only oue window and
| deor In that roomw, and they were In
, the front end. Here was fifty odd
Latin wen coming In a bunch to ol

- — ————

1

| struct the legdalation of Mellinger, You
may suay there was three of us, for me
nud Heunry, simuoltaneous,  declared

New York elty and the Cherokee Na-
tlon [y sympathy with the weaker party.

“Phen it was that Heury Horsecollar
rose to n poipt of digorder and |oters
| yened, ghowing mdinirable the advan-
tages of education s applled to the
[Amerfean  ludlan's opatural Intellect
‘apd aative refiluement. He stood up
[and smoothed back his balr on each
l'ltlt' with lis bhaunds as you bhave seen
fittle girls do when they play.

*“ 3ot behind me, both of you,' saye
Heury.

“What 18 1t to be? 1 asked,

“‘I'm golog to buck center, says
Henry, In his football |dioms. 'There
fan't o tackle fn the lot of them, Keep
close belhlod me and rush the game.'

“That cultured red man exhaled an
arrnpgement of sounds with his mouth
that caused the Latin aggregation to
panse with thoughtfulness and hesita-
tlons. The matter of his proclumation
peemed to be @ cooperation of the
Cherokee college yell with the Carlisle
war whoop, * He went at the chocolnte
tesm like the fiip of a little boy's nig-
ger whooter, Hia right elbow lald out
the governor man on the gridiron, snd
he made n Inne the length of the crowd
thut n woman could have carrvied =
stepludder  through  without  striking
anything, All me and Mellinger had
to do was to follow.

“In five minutes wo were out of that
atreet and ot the military beadgquar
ters, where Mellinger had things his
own Wy,

“The next day Mellluger takes me
and Heury to one side and begins to
shed tens and twenties.

“ want to buy that phonograph,’
bhe gays, ‘T liked that last tune It play-
{l.-d. Now, you boys bhetter go back
home, for they'll give you trouble here
before I can get the gerews put on 'em.
If youn happen to ever see Billy Ren-
frow ngain, tell him 'm econing baek
to New York as soon as | can make &
stake—honest!

# *I'hin 18 more money,' says I, ‘than
the machine ls worth.'

“iiTin government expense money,'
{anys Melllnger, ‘and the government's
getting the tune grinder cheap.”

“Heary and [ knew that pretty well,
but we never let Homer 1. Mellinger
know that we bad seen how near he
came 10 losing Wis graft,

“We Ialkd low until the day the
steamer camo back, When we saw (he
captaln's Boat on the Demch me wnd
Henry woelit down and stood In the
edge of ihe waler. The capiain griv-
ped when Le saw us,

“q told you you'd be waltin',' he
suys. ‘Where's the Hamburger ma-
chine”

“opt stays behind,” [ says, ‘to play
“Hoipe, Sweret Home."'

“I told yeu so,’ says the eaptain
agyln, ‘Climb In the beat'

“And that,” sald Kirksy, “is the way
me and Henry Horsecollar lntrodueed
the phounograph in tw Latiu_couutry




